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TRADE AT THIS

Star Store.

BIG BARGAIN CENTER FOR

CLOTHING

Shoes, .}Fm, and a Fine Line of

LADIES’ DRESS GOODS

Skirts, Jackets, Silk and Woolen Waists,
and Ladies’ Trimmed Hats.

A Handsome Line of Ladies’ Furs,

Orunks, Carpol:, Walh‘ny: and Siths. A xzy
Line of Yotions and a Sood Hssortment of

LADIES' AND GENTS' UNDERWEAR

The latest Styles in Mens’ Shirts, Mens’ and
lfoyu' Overconts at Relueced Prices. An Elegant
Line of Children’s Cloaks, which we are almost

Please come and examine our stock
and prices. We have everything usually kept in a
First.class Departiient Store, We can save yon
money. Goods shown with pleasure.

Highest Market Price Paid for Produce and Furs,

FI RESTEIN & EUSTER

PROPRIETORS STAR STORE,
S College Avenue, ™)
JACKSON, KY.

giviog away.

Feathers and Quills Wanted

We buy all kinds of

Goose, Duck, Turkey and Hen
Feathers and Quills the year round.
Pay cash on arrival, charge no commission or drayage.
Send for our price list. We will treat you right.
Brighton Station. The P. R. Mitchell Co. Cincinnati, Oblo.

e
The Busy Man’s Line
BETWEEN
Louisville, Evansville, St. Louis

Cmthwcst
Iy VIA
LOUISVILLE, HENDERSON & ST. LOUIS RY
“HENDERSON ROUTE"
PU_LMAN SLEEPERS FREE REGLINING CHAIR CARS

Special Ronnd-trip Homeseekers' Rates to southwest and west
first and third Tuesdays Febrnary and March, 1906,

and

Special Tonrist Rates to Colorado, Texas, Mexico, and New
Mexico on sale daily until April 30, Limit to return May 31, 1906,

Second.class Colonist Rates to southwest. Tickets on sale first

and third Tuesdays of February and March, 1906, !
Second.class Colonist Rates to California anu Northwest, Tick-

ets on eale daily February 15th to April Tth, 1806,
ASK US FOR RATES.

J. H. GALLAGHER, L.J. IRWIN,

Traveling Passenger Agent. General Passenger Agent,
— —

l CINCINNATI MARKET,

FOLEYS

Sakes Kidoeys sad Bladder Right |

Civoissarr, Feb, 14, — Hogs:

Good to choice packers and

m— e — ~ | butchers, $6 20@6 25; light ship-

s bers, 34 50@5 25, Cattle: Good

W. H- chdcrs()n to choice, $4 256@ 5 25: common to

Ayres Street, Opp. Post Offise, fair, $3 00@ 400, Heifers: Stock-
LEXINGTON, KY,

ers and feeders, $2 50@4 50,
Sheep: Good to choice, $3 00@ 5, -
15; common to fair, $3 00@4 50,
Lambs: Common to fair, $4 25
@6 85.

DEALER IN

Grain, Seeds, Feed,

Wheat, Rye, Barley, Outs and Corn
Olover. limothy, Millet, Kentucky

The Best Physic.

When you want a physic that is
mild and gentle, easy to take and cer-
ain to net, always use Chambe:lain’s
Stomaeh and Liver Tablets. For sale
by Jackzon Drag Co,

Blue Grass, Orchard Grass, Hungat ian

Hay, Straw & il Feed.

TYIVYTTY (TTYYYTY FYAVIV AT OVIVIV VIV Y T
L. O. ROARK J. WISE HAGINS
LAWYER, ATTORNEY-Al-LAW,

JACKSON, KENTUOKY.

Will practice in Breathitt and
Meagoffin Counties.
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Chamberlain’'s

Cures Colds, Croup nswﬂﬂmdy

Office over Post-Office.
JaCKksON, . Kexruexy,

@ All business intrusted to him
wili 1eceive prompt and careful at-
tention, .

C

All these and others of the town
were wont to “talk polities” a great
deal at the little club on Main street,
and all were apt to fall foul of Tom
Vanrevel or Cralley Gray before the
end of any discussion. For those were
the days when they twisted the lon's
tull In vehement and Dbitter earnest,
when the eagle screamed in mixed fAig-
ures, when few men knew how to talk
and many orated, when party strife
was savagely personal, when tolerance
was enlled the “pure fire of patriot-

order of things surely Incurred flery
anathema amd black Inveetive, and
brave was he, Indeed, who dared to
hint that his country as a whole and
politiealiy did Jack some two or three
particular virtues and that the first
step toward obtaining them would be
to help It to realize thelr absence.

This latter: point of view was that of
the #rm of Gray & Vanrevel, which
was a onit in such matters. Cralley
did most of the talking, quite beauti-

Sung terrible chords on sum mer erenings.

fully, too, and bhoth had to stand against

| oddg In many a sour argument, for

they were not only abolitionists, but op- |
posed the attitude of their country In |

its difficulty with Mexlceo, and, fn com-

mon wih other men of the time wheo
| took thelr stand, they had to grow ae-
customed to being called disloyal trai-
tors, forelgu toadies, malignants and
traducers of the flag. Tom had long
been used to epithets of this sort, suf
fering their sting in quiet, and was
gind when he could keep Crafley out of
worse employment than standing firm
for an unpopular bellef,

There was one place to which Van
revel, seeking bis friend and partoe
when the latter did not come home at
night, could not go. This was the tow-
er chamber, and It was in that mysterl-
ous apartment of the Carewe cupola

pled when he remalned away until
daylight. Strange as It appears, Mr
Gray maintalned peculiar relations of
Intimacy with Robert Carewe in spite
‘of the feud between Carewe and his
own best friend. This Intimacy, which
| did not necessarily imply any mutual
fondness, taough Crailey seemed to
| dislike nobody, waus betokened by a
furtive understanding of a sort be
tween them, They held brief, earnest
conversationa on the street or In cor
ners when they met at other people’s
houses, always speaking iu volces too
low to be overheard, and they exercised
a mysterions symbolism, somewhat in
the manner of fellow members of a
gecret society. They had been ob-
served to communicate across erowded
rooms by l'fted eyebrow, nod of head
or a surreptitious turn of the wrist,
so that those who observed them knew
that a question had been asked and an
swered,

It was notleed also that there were
five other iaitlates to this masonry-—
Eugene Madrillon, the elder Cheno
weth, (}mqu] Tramble, Tappingham
Marsh and Jefferson Bareaund. Thus
on the afternoon following Miss Bet
ty's Introduction to Rouen’s favorite
sons and daughters Mr, t'zrtv\ro”dri\--
ing down Maln street, held up one
forefinger to Madrillon as he saw the
voung man turning in at the cinb,
Eugene nodded gravely and as he went
in, discovering Marsh, the general and
others listening to Mr. Gray's explana.
tion of his return from the river with
no fish, stealthily held up one finger in
hig turn, Trumble replied with a wink,
Tappingham  nodded, but  Crailey
slightly shook his head. Marsh and the
general started with surprise and star-
el fneredulously. That Crailey should
shake his head! If the signal had been
for a church meeting they might have
understood,

Mr. Gray's eonduct was surprising
two other people at about the sam9
fime — Tom Vanrevel and Fanchon
Bareaud; the former by his sudden de-
votion to the law; the latter by his
sudden devotion to herself. In a breath
he became almost a domestic charac-
ter,

Miss Bareaud was even happier than
she was astonished — and she wus
mightily astonished—to find her Dbe-
trothed developlug a taste for her so-
clety alone. Formerly she had counted

upen the gayeties of her home to keep

By BOOTH TARKINGTON,
Author of “The Gentleman From Indiana” and “Monsieur Beayfaire™
cESESE Iy :

Copyright, 1902, by 5. 5. MeClure Co.

ism,” when criticism of the existing'

that Cralley was apt to be deeply occu- |
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Cralley néar her; now, ho!
told her tendetly he wished ta

all to htmself. This was not like him,
but on did wot question. .

The house was the must
hospitable In Rouven. Mrs, Bareaud, a
southerner, loving to

: table. Mr.  at Aifty bhad
M-::ﬂ that he gave up walking,

which did pot troulde him, but ut sixty
he gave up danciug, whieh. trouble
him. His only . he dec was

in Crailey Gray's proise to luvent for
Lim & concave partner,

There was a thin, quizzing shank of
1 son, . who lived upon qul
nine, ague and deviltry, and there were
the two daugbters, ¥Fanchon and Vir-
ginia, The lntter wis three rears old-
er than Fuanchon, as dark 4s Fanchon
wasx fair, though uot nearly so pretty,
n small, good natured, romping sprite
of a giri who had handed down the
heart and hapd of Cralley Gray to her
sister with the best grace In the workl
For she had been the heroine of one of
Mr. Gray's half dozen or so most seri-
ous affalys, and after a furious rivalry
with Mr, Carewe the victory was gen-
erally conceded to Cralley. IHis tri-
umph had been of about a fortnight's
duration when Fafchon returned from
St. Mary's, and with the advent of the
younger sister the elder, who had de-
cided that Crailey was the incompara-
ble she had dreeamed of siuce infancy,
was  generously allowed to discover
that he was not fhat vision; that she
had fallen in Jov@with her own fdea
of him, whereas %alu hou eared only
that he be Criailey Gray.

To be In love with Crailey became
Fanchou's vocation, She spent all her
time at it oud prodoced 8 blurred ef-
fect upon strangers, Nor was she
| alone in suspeeting Mr. Gray Of gen-
ius, In the first place, he was so odd;
in the second, his poems were “already
attracting wore than local attentlon,™
as the Journal remarked generously,
for Crailey had eeased to present his
rhymes to that valnable paper. = Aye,
Boston no lnss watslils mart,

He was rather radical in his lterary
{ preferences and huart the elder Cheno-
wetl's feelings by langhing heartily at
some poews of the late Lord Byron,
offended wany people by disliking the
style of Sir Edward Bulwer and even
refused to admit that James Fenlmore
Cooper was the greatest novelist that
ever lived. But these things were as
nothing compured with his um‘mtrlduc
defense of Charles Dickeus. Many
Americans Lad fallen juto a great rage
over the vivaclous assault upon the
United States in “Martin Chuzzlewit.”
Nevertheless Cralley still boldly halled
him, as every oue had herefofore
agreed, the most dexterous writer of
| bhis day aad the most notable humeorist
of any day. Of course the Englishman
had pot visited and thoreughly studfed
| such a city as Rouen, Cralley con-
fessed twinklingly; but, after all,
wasn't there some truth in “Martin
Chuzzlewit?™  Mr, Dickens might have
been far from a elear understanding of
our people, but didu’t It argue a pretty
ticklish vanity in ourselves that we
were so flercely resentful of satire, and
; was not this very heat overs “Martin
Chuzzlewit” a confirmation of one of
the poluts the book had presented
against us? General Trumble replied
to this suggestion with a personal one
to the effect that a man capable of say-
Ing a good word for so mounstrous a
slander—that a man, sir, capable of de-
claring his native country to be valn
or sensitive, ought to be horsewhipped,
and at this Cralley laughed consum-
edly. :

Trumble retorted with the names of
| Beuedlet Arpold and Aaron  Burr,

“And If it comes to a war with these
| greasers,” he sphattered apoplectically,
§ “and It is coming, mighty soon, we'll

find Mr, Gray down in Mexico throw-
ing mud on the stars and stripes and
cheeriug for that one legged hlorse
thief, Sante Anna! Anything to seek
out something foolish among your own
people!”

“Don’t have to seek far sometimes,
general,” murmured Cralley from the
depths of the bhest chair in the club,
whereupon Trumble, not trusting him-
self to answer, went out to the street.

CHAPTER V.

ISS CAREWE was at her desk,
writing to Slster Cecllia,
whom she most loved of all
the world, when the bells

| startled her with thelr sudden clangor.

{ The quill dropped from her hand, she
sturted to her feet, wide eyed, not un-

| derstanding, while the whole towi, |

| drowsing peacefully a moment ago, re-

sounded immediately with a loud con-
( fusion. She ran to the front door and
! looked out, her heart beating wildly.

in the doorway, crisd out in a quaver-
ing volee without checking his steed:

“1
' e fu de keutry on lan’
J back in de house, missy!”
| The other servants,
sketches in the night, flitted by with
excited c¢jaculations to join the run-
ners, anl Miss Betty followed them
across the dew strewn turf in her light
slippers, but at the gate she stopped.
From up the street came the sound
of a bell smaller than those of the
clurches and courthouse, yet one that
outdid all others in the madness of its
appeal to clear the way, It was horue
along by what seemed at first an In-
definite black mass, but which--as the
aurora grew keener, producing even
here a faint yellow twilight—resolved
itself into a meb of hoarsely shoutlng
men and boys, who were run!ng ana

tugging at ropes which drew along
three extraordinary vebicles, "They
came raphkily down the street and

passel Miss Betty with a hubbub an?
din beyond all understanding—one line
of wen, most of them in red shirts and
offcloth helirets, at & dead run with the
hose cart, a second with the band en-
gine, the third dragging the ludder
wagon. One man was riding, a tall,
straight gentleman in evening clothes

and without a hat, who stood precari
ousiy In the hose cart calling in an an-

noyed tone through a brazen trumpes,
Miss Detly recognized him at once. It
was he who eaught her Kitten, and she
thought that if she had been Fanchon
Bareaud she must have screamed a
warning. for his balance appearved a
thing of mere luck. and if he fell he
would be trampled under foot and
probably run over by the engine. But
happlly, she remembered, she was not
Fanchon Bareaud,

Before, behind and beside the depart-
ment raced a throug of boys, wild with
the Jl)_\’ experienced by their species
when property Is being handsome!y de-
stroyed. After them came panting wo
men, holding their sides aud gasping
with the effort to keep up with the fly-
ing proeezsion,

Mliss Betty trembled, for £he had nev
er ‘seen the like in her life. She stood
cloze to the hedge and let them go by
Then she turned in after them and ran
like a fleet young deer. She was going
to the fire,

Over all the uproag could be heard
the angry volee through the trumpet
calling the turns of the streets to the
men in vain, upbraiding them awd
those of the other two companies im-
partially, and few of hishearers denied
the chief his right b express some cha-
grin, &iace the department, organized a
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She was going to the fire.

half year, hard deilled and this its first
(fire worth the name, was late on ac-
count of the refusal of the members to
move until they had donned their new
uniforms, for the uuiforms had arrived
from Philadelphia two months ago, and
tonight offered the first opportunity to
display them in public,

“Iail Vanrevel!” panted Tapping-
{ bam Marsh to Eugene Madrillon as the
two, reuning in the van of the “hose
feotapany,” splattered through a mud
puddie, “You'd think he was Carewe's
ouly son and heir instead of his worst
enemy. Hark.to the man!”

“I'd let it burn if I were he,” return-
el the other, P

“It was all Crailey’s fault,” said Tap-

pingham, swinging an arm free to
;wi;m the spatiered wmwd from Lis face.
L' He swore e wouldn't budge wllhf.'t
his wilform, und the rest only bug o
bim up, that was all. Cratley sl
,Carewe could better afford to lose his
slantiés than the overworked depart-
ment its first chance to look beautiful
and earnest. Tom asked him why he
|didu’t send for a fiddie,” Marsh fin-
| Ished, with a chuckle.

“Carewe might afford to lose a little,
even a warehouse or two, if only out of
'wlmt he's taken from Crailey and the
[rcsl of us these three years."”

“Taken from Vanrevel, youa mean.

Who doesn't know where Crailey's—

Here's Main street, Look out for the
! turn,”

They swung out of the thick shadows
| of Carewe street Into full view of the
;ﬂre. and their faces were illuminated
| as by sunrise,
| The
| bank,

warchouses stood on the river
at the foot of the street, just
of the mew “covered bridge.”
| There were four of them, huge, bare
| sided buildings, the two nearer_the
bridge of brick, the others of wood and

| south

The westim sky was touched with a | all of them rich with stores of every

| kind of river merchandise and costly
"O8e Y 0
:“_’::_l:l”;"g‘:or' Which quickly became & | o0 p e furniture that had voyaged

fiuctuating, and in the from New England down the long

instant shot up like the coming of a!
" " | coast, across the Mexican gulf, through
full aurora. Then through the broken!me Bat doits and had mbdihe wind-

follage of the treetops could be seen ! s
the orange curls of :;me, three-quar- Ing jomnle vy uwp ;he l‘"::t "“:; tho‘:i
ters of a mlle away though they were. el ;nl"ea'hu -y th: " ‘; do?n::,
People calling loudly that *1t was gt 0 ORI e O eeticut that
Carewe's warehouses” were rununing had boen .lold in Philadelphia, then
down the street. From the stable old
carried over mountalns and through

S liting ndy sesing e waie Sge (0TS DI ateam, b7 cagal by sage

T

!llld six mule freight wagous to Pitfs- :
goln’ 1o tell yo' pa, Miss Betty, | burg, down the Ohio and thence up to

bus'ness. Go l

Rouen cn the packet; Tennessee cotton,

an its way 1o Massachusetts and Rhode
like ragged | Island spindles, lay _t]wn- beside huge
mounds of raw wool from Ilinols, |

ready te bLe fed te the Ronen mil;
dates and nuis from the Caribbean sea.
lewons frow groves of the faraway
troples, cigars from the Antilles, to-
bacco from Visginla and Kentucky;
most precious of all, the great granary
of the farmers’ wheat from the level
fields at home; and all the rich stores
and the houses that held them, as well
as the wharfs upon which they had
been landed and the steamers that
brought them up the Rouen river, be-
longed to Robert Carewe.

That it was her father's property
which was imperiled attosted o the
Justification of Miss Betty in running
toa fire, and as she followed the crowd
Into Main street ghe felt 8 not unpleas-
ant proprietary interest in the spee-
tacle,  Very opposite sensations ani-
wated the breast of the man with the
tramipet, who was more acutely con-
scious than any other that these were
Robert Carewe's possessions  which
were burning €o handsomely, Nor was
he the only one among the firemen who
ground hLis teeth over the folly of the
uniforws, for now they could plaiuly
see the ruln being wrought, the dev-
astation threatened. The two upper
stories of the southernmost warehouse
had swathed themselves in one great
flame, the bullding next on the north,
also of frame, was smoking heavily,
and there was o wind from the south-
west which, continuing with the fire
uncitecked, threatened the town itself,
There wans work for the volunteer bri-
gude that night,

They cane down Main street with a
rush, the figure of their chief swaylng
over them on his high perch, while
their shouting was drowned in the
louder roar of greeting from the crowd
Into which they plnnged as a diver into
the water, swirls and eddles of people
marking the wake., A moment later a
section of the roof pf the burning ware-
house fell in with ghsonorous and rever-
berating crash, 'y

The eugine company van thesforce
pump out to the end of gne of W
er wharfs, two lines of pipe were at-
tached, two rows of men mounted the
planks for the pumpers and at the word
of command began the up and down of
the hand machine with admirable vim.
Nothing happened; the water did not
come; something appeape to be wrong
with the mechanisw., As every one felt
the crucial need of hast ;
have Leen more natur
the members of the
should simultaneo
pair the defect gl
on the spot a8
the engine out
Ness,

In the men
and beoys wiig
but who

uo phace in thelr, ope
the bucket brigade, had
ine and were throwing large

ter in the geiieral direction
hthernmost wapehouse, which
possible to mave, while
g 4he hook and ladder
Ndoning p their wagons
ith axes s heroleally as-

building, whe they were
¥ the exasperat chief, who
eméd them that the only way, to
save the wheat was to say e build-
Ing. Crailey Gray, one of berated
axen, remained by the shattered dodr
af the others had gone and;
dden thought, set his ki
roai latch and openeg”
simple process,
Crailey leaned

m, thx:ou
, tearlng axes
froul their hands,
lating to subordina

a second, AMr., Vanrevel
forces to o Semblance of
markably short thme,
confusion into which

house and that
than fifty feet in
80 hot no one took
there, an area as
periance as it was
thick raln of spa

decided that
pied and, m
wius the onl
second wae
bullding woltld
mean the dectﬂ,l'!dﬂ
unless it could: b
the streams of W
upon it from the ) i
ladders do much more thah wet the
projecting eaves, It was a gable roof,
the eaves- iwenty feet lower on the

south sile the north, where the
ladders could¥uoghope to reach. Van-
vevel swung 'l e of bucketeers
round to threw upon the
flames, bu: I men.

Miss Car =ve 1n the erowd upou
the. opW&} + of the eet.
Even the \i.‘:l"’ cheeks we m-
fortakly * atl sometimes d to

er,
/ ted to
beau

north

nd the

Ly feet

orous rose

color, dotted with the n 1 red stars,
her eyes shining with peflection of
thelr flerce beauty. 8 w how the
vapors moved there, Mk n walking
in fire, and she was ¥ lling
Shadrach, Meshach an -nego,
when over the silhouetted of the

crowd before ber a long black ladder

rose, wabbled, tiited erazily, then lame-

Ir advanged and ranged itself against
. x
d x
¥ A
i ! z > : e

the sonfli wall of i second Ware
short of the eaves, Bhe 1 that
one hiad any notion of mountiug
ladder.

A figure appeared it
W, that of a mtlmcn.“
and in eve
trumpet s
his shouldexs, nolse grew lass,
shouting died away, and the crowd
came almost silent as the figure, cll g
ing slowly, drew up above thelr heads.

Two or | rungs beneath came a
second, & man in belmet and w
The clof )

The chief, ssfourths of
the top, down a stifled ¢

mand, and a short grappling lad
fitted at one end with a pair of spil

Iron hooks, was passed to him. Then he

tollediupward until his feet rested on
the third rung from the top. Here he
turned, setting his back to
litted the grappling ladder
his head so that It rested ag
eaves abore hi and

sharply, fastening the spiked Mi; e

the roof. As the eaves

three feet, this left the grap
der banging that distance omut from the
wall, its lowest rung a little above the
leval of the chief's shoulders,

Miss Betfy drew lu her breath with
a little choked ery. There was & small
tarraced bill of pliled up packing boxes *
near her, possession of which had been
taken by a compauy of raggamufiinish

concex her attention upon the
figure high up in the rose glow against
the warehouse wall, The man, surely,
surely, was not golng to trust himself
to that bit of wooden web hanging
from the roof! Where was Miss Ba-
reaind that she permitted 1t? Ah, If
Betty had been Fanchon, and mad wo-
man enough to have accepted this mad-
man, she would have compelled him to
come down at once, and thereafter
would lock him up in the house when-
ever the bells rang! .

lad-

But the roof was to be mounted A

Robert
ready
from

Carewe’s property lost,

little flames were dancing -
the shingles,

had fallen,

his arms, took a hard grip upen the
lowest rung of the grappling ladder
and tried it with his weight, The iron
hooks bit deeper Into the roof; theéy
held. He swung himself out Into the
alr, with nothing beneath him, caught
the rung under his knee, and for a mo-
ment hung there, while the crowd with-
held from breathing. Then a cloud of
smoke swirling that way made bim the
mere ghostly nucleus of Itself, blotted
hin out altogether, and, as It rose slow-
Iy upward, showed the ladder free and
empty, 8o that at first there was an In-
stant when they thought that he had
tallen, but, as the smoke cleared, there
wus the tall figure on the roof. _ .

JEWELER
LEXINGTON,
SELLS
DIAMONDS,
WA'TCHES,
CLOCKS,
JEWEIRY,
Silverware,

CUTGLASS,

A GOOD HOUSE
To Deal With.

TRY HIM FOR

Anything in the |
JEWELERS' LINE,
J
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where fi nds
their number Ine {
with each second. So Vanrevel od




